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CHAPTER XXV,

R8. FLITCROFT at breakfast
on the following worning con-
tinuad a disquisition which
had ceasal the previous night

only because of a provoking human lo-
capacity to exist without sleep. The
Tocsin bad been her great comfort.

“Yes, young wan,” she sald as shg
lifted ber first spoonful of oatmeal
*you better read the Tocsin!"

“l am reading It"” responded Nor
bert, who was almost coucealad by the

paper.
~ “And your grandfather better read
It" she continued severely.
“l already have,” said the colonel
promptly. “Have you?"
“No, but you can be sure 1 will"
“All right” said Norbert, suddenly
banding ler the paper. “Go ahead"
“Hal" exclalmed Mm Fliteroft
“Here it 1s In headlines on the first
page. ‘Defense Bcores Again aml
Agaln. Ridiculous Behavior of a
Wounld Be Mob. Louden's’"— She
used, remeved her spectacles, exam-
them dublously, restored them to
ce and continued, *‘Louden’s Mas-
Iy Conduet and Well Deserved' "—
Ehe paused again, Incredulons—* Well
deserved Trinmph' ¥—
“Go on,” eald the colouel softly,
“Ihdeed | will,” the old lady replied.
*“Look at the editorials,” suggested
Norbert. “There's one on the same

"

"#ﬁo best of us make mistakes,
apd It Is well to have a change
of heart sometimes.'” Thus Eugene’s
successor had written, and so Mra
Fliteroft read. “‘An open confession
§s good for the soul. The Tocsin bhas
ehanged Its mind in regard to certaln
matters and means to say so freely
and frankly. After yvesterday’s events
In connection with the murder trial be
fore our publie, the evidence belng now
all presented, for we understand that
nelther side has more to offer, It 1s gen-
erally conceded that all good citizens
are hopeful of a verdlet of aecquittal,’
and the Tocsin Is a good citizen, No
good citizen would willlngly see an In-
mocent man punished, and that our city
I8 not to be dlsgraced by such a mis
earringe of justice |s due to the efforts
of the attorney for the defendant, who
hasd gilned eradit tot otily by BIS mas.
terly management of this case, but by
his splendid conduet In the face of dan-
ger vesterday afterncon. He has dis-
tinguished himself o greatly that we
fraukly assert that our citizens may
point with pride to' "— Mrs, Flitcroft'a
volce, at the beginning pltched to a
Algh exultation, had gradually lowered

key and dropped down the scale till
disappeared altogether,

The Toesin’s right about face undep
mined others besides Mrs. Fliteroft that
morning und rejoiced greater, though
mot better, men than the colonel. Mz,
Farbach and his lientenants smiled, yet
stared, amazed, woudering what had
Bappened. That was a thing which
only three people even certaluly knew,
yet It was very simple,

The Tocsin was part of the judge’s
restitution.

“The controlling interest in the pa-
per, together with the other property
I have listed,” Joe Lad sald, studying
kis memorande under the lamp In Rog-
er's old studio, while Martin Pike lis-
tened with his bead In his hands,
*make up what Miss Tabor Is willing
to accept. As [ estimute it, their totnl
walue s between a third and a half of
that of the stock which belonged to
ber.”

In belskly, “we'll go over the list o
that unineumbered property, f you
wil"

This unineumbered property couslst
el of Beaver Beach and those other
belonging of the judge which be Lad |
uot dared to mortgage. Joe had some- |
bow explained their uature to Arlel. |
and these, with the Toesin, she bad
elected to accept in restitution. |

“You told me onco that 1 ought to
ook after my own property, and now |
I will. Don't you see? she cried to|
Joe eagerly. “It's my work!" She
resolutely set aside every other prop-
osition, and this was the quality ot|
metey which Martin Plke found that

night. |

There was a great crowd to hear
Joe¢'s summing up ot the trial, and
those who succeaded In gelting mtut
the courtroom declared that It was
worth the stroggle He did not orate,

“I understand,” he mutlered. "]'uli!
mean about Lowden''—
be did not “thunder at the jory,” nor
did he slyly flotter them. He did nmj
overdo the confidentlal, nor seem so
secnre  of unlerstanding beforehund |
what thelr verdict would be that they |
felt an instinctive desire to fool him |
He talked colloqalally. but clearly, |
without appeal to the pathetic nhd |
without garnitures, uot mentloning sun-
gets, birds, ocedns, howes, the slorlous
old state or the bappiness of lHberty, |
but he mwade everybidy (o the room
quite sure that Happy Fear had fired |
the shot which killed Cory to save his |
own life. Anmd thit, as Mr. Bradbury
remarked to the colonel, was ‘“‘what |
Joe was there for!” I
Arlel's escort was increased to four
that day. Mr. Ladew sat Leslde her,
and there were times when Joe kept |
bis mind entirely to the work In haud |
only by an effort, but he always suc- |
cesded. The sight of the pale and |

Le Anally enme ot of the big doors
nto the sunshine, there woere as any
people In the yard ns there hnd hoewn
when he gtowd in the same place and
watched the mob rushing his cllent's
guarnds.  But today thely temper wus
different, and ns he paused a moment,
looking down on the upturned, lnngh
Ing faces, with a hundred Jocular and
congratulatory salutatlons shouted up
at him, somebody started a cheer, and
It was taken up with thunderons gowl
will.

There followed the Interrogation cus.
tomary lo such cwergencieos, and the
anxious ([nguirer was Informed by four
or five hundrad people simultancously
that Joe Louden was all right. '

“Head him off!™ bellowed Mike Sheo
han, suddenly darting up the stepa,
The shout lncreassd, and with good
reason, for he stopped quickly back
within  the doors and, retreating
through the bullding, made good his
escape by a basement door,

He struck off iuto a long detour; but,
though he managed to evade the
crowd, he had to stop and shake hauds
with every third person he met Al
he came out upon Maln street again
he encountered his father.

“Howdy do, Joe?" sald this laconle
person and offered his hand. They
shook briefly. “Well,” hé continued,
rubblng his beard, “how are ye?"

“All right, father, 1 think."

“Satisfled with the verdiet?*

“T'd be pretty hard to please If 1
weren't,” Joe laughed.

Mr. Louden rubbed his beard again.
“I was there,” he sald, without emo-
tlon.

“At the trial, you mean?*

“Yea." He offered his hand once
more, and agaln they shook. “Well,
come around and see us,” he sald.

“Thank you. P will.”

“Well," sald Mr, Lomden, “good duy,
Joe."

“Goud day, father.”

The young man stood looking after
him with a curlous smile. Then he
gave n slight start. Mar up the street

(bo saw two figures—one a lady's In

white, with a wide white hat; the oth.
er A man's, wearlug recognlznhly cler
leal black. They seemed to be walk.
Ing very slowly,

It bad been & day of trlumph for
Joe, but In all bis life he never slept
worse than he did that night.

CHAPTER XXV1

E woke to the chiming of bells,

and as his eyes slowly opened

the sorrowful people of a

dream, who seemeld to be
bending over him, weeplng, swam back
into the darkoess of the night whence
they bad come and returned to the lm-
perceptible, leaving thelr shindows In
his heart. Slowly he rose, stutmbled
Into the outer room and relensed the
fluttering shade, but the sunshine,

| sprivging ke a golden lover through

the open window, only dazzled bl and

found no answering gladuess to greet

it or Joy In the royal day It hernlded.
It would be an hour at least before

worshiping face of Happy Fear from | time to start to chorel, when Arlel ex-

the corner of his eye was efodgh fo pected him. He stared abseutly up the

Ifisuré tiit. And people who &6ild tot | Street, then down and, after that, be-

get near the doors, asking those who Efn slowly to walk ln the latter diree-

could, “Whdt's be doln’ now?' weées | tlon with no very actlve eouaclﬁumho;
e

soswered variations ef the ope ! OF cire of where he went ¢
formula, jost walkins® Away with fallén Into @ profound reverle, so daép
1t [that when he had crussed the bridge

Once the courtroom was disturbed
and #ét In an dproar which even the
judge's customary threat falled to sul-
due, Joe lud been talking very rapidly |
and having turped the point he wos
muking with perfect dexterity, the jury
lstening agerly, stopped for a mo-

and tarned Into a dusty road whie
ran along the river hink he stopps
mechanleally beside the trunk of a

en sycamore and, lifting his head
the first time slnce he had set ont,
looked about him with a melancholy
perplexity, a little surprised to And
himself there.

ment to take a swallow of water, A
volce rose over the low hum of the| For this was the spot where he bad
crowd In a delivions chuckle, “Why | first scen the new Ariel, and on that
don't somebody ‘head him off # " The | fallen sycamore they Lad sat togéther,
room i!lﬁltllﬂ!& rocked with |Il'llj.'llti.‘l‘.i “Remember, neross Maiu steeet bhridge
under cover O6f which the Identity of | At noon!” And Joe's cheeks Lurned
the sacrilegions cltuckler was not dis- | as he recalled why he bud not undes-
covered, but the volee was the volee of | stood the clear volee that bnd haunted
Buckalew, who was lperedibly sur-| bim. But that shame bad fallen from
prised to find that he had spoken aloud. | him; ghe had changed all that, as she

The jury were “out,” after the case | had changed so many things, He sank
had been given to them, seveuteen | down In the long grass, with his back

“But this Loy—this Fliteroft,” sald
Plke feebly; “he might"—

“He will do nothivg"” Interrupted
Joe. "The case |s ‘settled out of counrt,'
and even If be were dlsposed to hrtr:'.«:al
you he conld hardly hope to succeed,
since Miss Tohor decliney elther to sue
or to prosecuts,"”

The judge winced at the Inst word.
“Yes—yes, 1 know, bat Le might—be
might—tell”

“I think Miss Tabor's laflnence will
prevent. I It should aot—wall, you're
not in 8 desperate cuse by any neate
You're luvolved, but fgr from etripped. |
In time yon may be as sound us u_-w.-r.‘

And If Norbert tells there's nothing for
you to do hut to live it down” A faiut
smile pluyed upon Joe's lps as be HIL |
ed his head and looked at the other
It can be done, I think"

It wag then that Ariel, eomplaiuing
of thie warmth of the evening, thought
It possible that Joe might find ber fun
wpon the porch and as he departed
whispered hurriedly, “Judge Plke, '
not techinlenlly in countrol of the Toe
#in, but haven't T the right to control
ity policy?*

“1 understuud,” he muttersi.

“You

mean - omt T oot on—about this irial”—
“Thi s Wiy I bave taken the pa-
per.”

“Yon want all that chavged, you
mean?"

She podded decisively,
lustant, before moruing”

“Ob, well, I'll go down there and give
the word.” He rubbed his eyes wearlly
with blg thumbs. “I'm through fight-
Ing. I'm dove. Besldes, what's the
use? There's nothing more to fight.”

“Now, jodge,” Joe sald as be came

"From thls

minutes and thirty secomlds by the
watch Clandine beld o ber hamd. The
little mnu, whose fute wius now on timI
kuees of the gols, lnoked pathetically
at the foreman and then at the face of
his lawyer and began to shake vio-
featly, but uot with fright. e bod
gone to the jull op Joe's word, as a |
good dog goes where Ui master bids,
teustlully, and yot Happy bad pot bean
fible to keep his mind from i'uli.‘ijtll'r'r
Ing the Lorribile chances, “Don’t wor-
ry”" Joe had said.  “It's all vight. 'l
see you through''  And he hod kept bis
worid.

The little man was eleared.

It took Happy a loug time to get
through whut he had to say to hls at- |
toraey in the anteroom, and even then,
of eourse, he did not mounge to put
I words, for e had “broken down' |

with sheer gratituce, “Why, d—-n me, |
Joa," he sobbed, 17 cver I-If ever you
-well by God, it you ever'— This

wns the substance of his Hngual e
rompishment uler the elrewmstones
But Cloullpe tirew her wrfs around
Noor Joe's neck and ledssed L,

Many, peopie wore wolting to shale
bands with Joo ned enweth
The trlo, tiking ndvant
nedar the rail, hod alre
(Bomewhat uplodrinn<iy) {1 (TR [HE |
followed Happy, dnd Ao find Al
Ladew, both, wecesanti'y vty i
rledly. int in the eort e I foud
wheén be cine out of the gt \
cllents, acguaintanes friviuds = ojd
[Hends, new Criends I el
lind  never secu  belosoeveoyholy
heaming upon him wod welog wg L
hand, as IF they lind b
frotn the start.

They gathered ronnd him If he stop
ped for an Instant and crowded aftey
lim admiringly when he went on
tgaln; muking bis progress slow, When

auel ol ol

agalnst the log, and stared out over the
fields of tull corn sbhuking ln o steady
wind all the way to the hovizon,

“Changed so wnny thiogs? he sald,
balf aloud. “Everything!" Ab, yes,
gle hoad changed the whole world for
Joseph Louden—at his first sight of
ber! Aud wow It secwed to Lim that
he wos to lose her, but uot In the
way he had thought.

Almost from the very Urst bhe hoad
the fecllug that nothing so Leautiful
as thot she should stay o Cannnn
could huppen to him, He was sure
that she was but for the little while,

{ thnt ber coming wos lke the flying

petals of which he had tolld Ler.

“Changerld o many things "

The Lurs thint hod béen between him
and half of his world were down, shat-
tered, never more to be replaced, and
the ban of Canaan was 1fted,  Could
this have been suve for bher?  And upon
that thought he got to lis feef, utter-
Ing o exelnmation of Ditter solf re-
prouch, asking Wimself angeily what he
wos doing. He knew how much she
gave him, what full mensure of her wf-
fection. Was not that enongh? Out
dpon you, Louden! Are yon to sulk o
your tent, dour In the gloom, or to play
o mun's part, and If ghe be happy tarn
n cheery face upon her foyv? :

And thus this pllgeim recrossed the
bridge, emerging to the street with his
bkead up, smiling, and his shoulders
thrown back, so that none might see
the burden he carrled,

Arlel was waltlng on the porch for
him. Bhe worp the same dross glie hod
worn that Suodoay of thelr tryst—that
axqulsite dress; with the faint lnvender
overtint, llke the tender colors of the
beautiful duy he mide his own, Bhe
had not worn it since, and he was far
distant when be caught the first flele-
ering gllmpse of her through the lower

branchies of the maples, but he rewon-
bered,  And agaly, as on that day, he
hoard a Carawny, luefable musle, the
elfland horns, sounding the mysterlous
revellle which bad wnkonod his soul to
hor coming,

She came to the gate to meet him and
gave him ber hand in greeting withont
a word —or the need of one-from
elther, Then togother they set forth
over the sin flecked pavement, the
maples swishing above them, heavier
branches crooning (n the strong broeess,
under a sky Hke a Della Robbin back
ground,  And up agnlnst the glorlow
blue of It some laughing, Invisible god
was blowlag small rounded clowds of
pure cotton, as children blow thistle
down,

When he opened ber parasol as they
came ont (nto the brond sunshive be-
youd upper Main street there was the
falntest mingling of wild roses and cln,
namon loosed on the alr,

“Joe,”" alie sall, “'m very happy!"

“That's right," he returned heartlly.
“1 think you always will be."

“Hut, ob, T wish" she went on, “that
Mr. Arp conld bave lived to see yon
come down the courthouse steps!”

“God bless him!” sald Joe. “1 cnn
henr the ‘argument.' "

“Those dear old men have bevn so
loyul to you, Joe"

“No," he returned; “loyal to Eskew."

“To you both,” she sall, “I'm afruid
the old elrcle I8 broken up, They
haven't met on the Natlonal MHouse vor
ner sinee be dled. The colonel told me
hie couldn't bear to go there again.”

“1 donw’t belleve any of them ever
will,” be returned. “And yet 1 never
pass the place that 1 don't seo Eskew
in his old chalr, 1 went theére last
night to commune with bim, 1 conldu't
sleep, amd 1 got wp aud went over
there.  They'd left the chalrs out, the
town was asleep, and It was beantiful
woonlight'—

“I'o commune with him?
about

“You."

“Why " she asked, plaloly mystified.

“1 stood ln need of good counsel,' ha
ruswersd  cheerfully, “or a  friendly
word, pethinps, nud as 1 sat there after

What

Lawlile it enwme”

SIWhat was It¥

“To forget that | was sodden with
selfishness, to prefend pot to be as full
of meanness as [ roally was,  Doesn't
that seem to be Eskew's own volee?™

“Weren't you happy last night, Joe?"

“Oh, It was all rlght,” he sald quick-
Iy. “Don’t you worry."

And at this oll speech of his sbe
broke Into a lttle laugh, of which he
had no comprehension,

“Mamle came (o seée me early this
morning,” she sald after they had
walked on In sllence for 4 time. “Ev-
erything fs all right with her agalo-
that Is, 1 thiok It will be. Eugeoe s
coming home. And," she ndded thought
fully, “it will be Lest for bl to have
Lis old place on the Toesin ugain.  She
showed me lils letter, and 1 Hked 1t 1
thivk Le's been through the fire'—

Joe's distorted smile appeared.
bag come out gold?' he naked,

“No,” she lnughed, “"but nearer It
Andel think Le'll try to be more worth
her carlug for. 8he has always thought
that his leaving the Tocsln In the way
he did was herole, That wns her word
for It. And It was the finest thing he
ever (1"

"1 cun't figure Eungene out” Jow
ghook hils lLiend. “There's something
beliind his golng away that 1 don'l
onderstand.” This was altogether the
truth, vor was there ever to come
time when elther he or Mamle would
onderstund whut thlogs Lad deter

ailned the departure of Eugene Bun
try, though Muamle neveér questioned,
as Joe did, the reasons for It or doult-
ed those Bugene had glven her, which
wore the snme Le lind glven her father,
for she wos content with his return,

Agnln the bells aeross the square
rang out their ehilme, The paths were
decorously enlivenod with fumily and
ueighiborbood  groups boumd churek.
ward, and the rimble of the organ,
playing the people Into thely pews,
sbhook on the alr, And Joe knew that
be must speak quickly If he was to sny
wlhat hie hod plnoned to sny before he
and Ariel went Iuto the chureh,

YAriel!” e tried to compel his
volee to o ensual cheerfuluess, but 1t
wotild do nothing for him except le
tray o desperate cmbnrrnssiment,

Bhie looked ot Wm quickly and as
quickly awny, “Yes?"

1 wanted to sny something to you,
nml 1 better do it pow, T think—he.
fore 1 go to chureh for the tiest thne fn
twn veara” e manoged to langli,
though with some ruefuliieds, nnd edn.

“Angd

tinned stammeringly, "I want to tell
you how anveh 1 lKke him—=how mueh 1
admire lim"—

“Adwmire whom?" she nsked, a 1itilo
coldly, for uhe knew,

“Mr. Ladew."

“So do I, she answered, looking
stralghit abead, "That Is one renson
why I wanted you to come with woe
todll}'."

“It lan't only that
you—to tell you"— e liroke off for a
gecond, “You remember thit ulght In
my office before Fear came oy’

“Yes, | remember,”

"And that I—thot something 1 s#ald
troubled you bectuse =it gounded a8
It I eared too mueh for you''—

UNog ot too muehy  Blie 01 looked
stralght abead. They were walking
very slowly. “You didn't understand,
You'd been In twy wmind, you see, all
those yeuars, so wmueh wore thao 1 In
yours, [ hodn't forgotten you, But to
you I was really o stranger"—

“No, nol" he eried,

“You, T wus" ghe sald gently, but
very quickly. “And I-1 didu't want
you to fall In love with me nt flest
slght, And yet—perbaps T did! But |

I want to tell

hadn't thought of things (b that way.
1 bad just the some feellng for you
that 1 always had-always! 1 had
never eared so much for any ono else,
amd It seemied to me the most neces
giry thing o wy life to cowe back to
that old cowpanionship, Don't you re
womber—It used to trouble you mo
when 1 would take your bhund? 1 think
I loved your belug a Httle rough with

we.  Aud onee when 1 saw how yon
had  been  burt, that day you ran
“wull“

“Arioll" he gosped belplessly.

“Have you forgotien’”

e gathorsd blmself togethor with
ull blw will. *I want to prove to you"
he mald Fesolutely, “that the dear kind-
nesa of you lep't thrown sway on e,
I waut you 1o know what 1 began (o
gay—thiat 10 ol elght with we, and 1
think Ladew"— 1le stopped agaln,
“Aly, U've seen bow much he cares for
youl*

HAh, Pve scon Low much he oares for
"hu‘,n

“Have you't"

“Arlel,” he sald, “that Iso't faie to
me, If you trust we. You could not
have helped seelug''—

“But | have not seen 18" she Inter
rupted, with gredt colmness.  After
having sald this, she fulshied truthful
Iy: “If by did, T wonld neyer let him
toll me. 1 Hke bim too moeh”*

“You menn you're not golng to''=

Buddenly sbe turned to him. *“No!"
she suld, with a depth of anger ha had
not henrd In her volee since that long
pgo winter day when she struck Eu-
gene Bautry with bher clinched st
She swept over him n Winding look of
reproach, “How could 19

And there, upon the steps of the
church, ln the sudden, darzling vislon
of her love, foll the burden of bt
who hnd made his sorrowful pligeim
age ncrosa Maln street bridge that
morning.

STEAMSHIP KTHIOPIA AFIRE,

LONDON, July 27~At midnlght
tive bhroke out on board the Anchor laer
Ethiopln In Glasgow harbor, The fire-
men gob i under control after i had
vaged two honrs They  snccveded n
confining the flames to the forepart of
the ship,

Best Medicine inthe Warld for Colle and
Diarrhgea.
“1 find Chanmberlain's Colle, Cholera

and_Diarchden Retwédy to be the best
remedy n the world” says Mv. © L.
Carler of Bkirum, Als. I am #ubject
to colie and dinrthoes, Last spring it

&1 ab thought 1 woull dle, and 1
think 1 would If I hade't taken Cham-
botlain’s Colle, Cholers Diarrhoea
Remedy. T haven't been troubled with

it sinee wntil this week, when 1 had a
very sovere attack and fook hall a bottle
of the 28-cent size Chamberlain's Colley,

morning I feel like a new man For
sale by Frank Hart and leading druf-
iate.

to Dusky

AMMH::.

with the radiant which indi-
veskin. Roben.-

catesahealthy,
Ine keops the skin refined in quality,

hmruﬂmhudm-m
and stimulates the tiny capillariesto
cortribute the colorwhich charmain

and brupetto alike.
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Ad ot Drugyts
Ao o e

M. . NONEONERY

PLUMBER

P )
Heating Contractof, Tinnet
~AND—
Sheet Iron Worker

£

]

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

TUE EXD.

r

425 Bond Street

FINANCIAL,

-

First National Bank of_ Astoria, Ore,

T

Capital $100,000

L) wi AR raeryr i

1. Q A BOWLEY, Presldant, .
0, I, PETERBON, Viee President.

Caplial Pald 1n §100,000,

Rl

Astoria Savings Bank

¢RANK PATTON, Cashler,
J. W, GARNER, Assistant Cashier,

Burpius and Undivided Profta §58,000,
Transacts a Genernl Bankiog Business,

t1nterest Palad on Time Lepos! e}

AUTOKIA, OREGH~

SCON BAT TRON & BRASS WORKS

ASTORIA, OREGON

IRON (AND BRASS FOUNDERS! LAND AND MARINE ENGINEERS

Up-to:-Date Baw Mill Mochineryy  Promupt attention given o nl, repalr work

Tel. Maln 2481

Egr——

18th and Franklin Aves,

©%e WHITE

. |

The best sewing

machin one the market

Robinson Furniture Store

Sole agents for Astoria

590-592 Commercial St.

/

/

¥

DOGLESS TOWN IN INDIANA. ./
CARMI, L, July 97 Owing to dens:
te wensures adopted by the village all«
miltlstration fn Clynthiana, Ind, & Uitle
bt woross the Wabash River, not a
og ean bo found in the village, All
were: sliakn after an epldomio of hydros
Phobln

Cholora and Diarrhoeq Remedy, and this \

H




